The Tragedy 

Vpon Fiis patty for the gaine tliereof, ^ 

Krtd ihereupofi he fends you this gopd news t 

Tlut this faift'<i^eifdayVydur enemies,^ ^ 

Tile kindred of theQueenejmuft dye zx. Pomjret. 

Hafi. Indeed 1 am no mbmner for this new Si 

Becaufetneyhauebeeneftill mine enemies: 

But that ile gipc my voyce on Richtwas lide, y f 

To barremy mafters hcitcsin true defenc, • ••• ^ 

G od know s I will not doc k to the death* 

C 4 t.God keepeyour LordOiip in that gracious mind. 
Hafi. Butlfoalllaughatthis a tvvelmbnthhence 
That they who brought me to my maflers hate, 

5 liue to lookc vpon their tragedy ^ 

I fell thee Ctuesby. Cat, What my Lord? 

' J/ 4 /f. Ere a- fortnight make mceldetif - ' 

lie fend fomc packing that yet chinked not one it* 

Crff*Tis avile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it* 

monllrous^onfltous,and foit fals out 
\WkhKmers^VaHgbaUfGftty,m&Tom'^^^ ' 

With fome men elfc, who thinkotbemfelucsasfefe - 
As thoujandljwho as thou knowtt-arc deare 
To Princely and to 

^ 4 f.The Princes botla make high account of you 
For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

know they do and I hauC'Well deferud it. 

Enter Lord Sta»/ejr, 1 

W hat my L. where is your Boare,fpeare man ? 

Fcaic you the Bore^nd goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan, My L* good morrow : good morrow Catesiy : 
You may idl oif,but by the holy Rood, 

1 doe not like thefe feucrall counfels* 

L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours, 
And neucr in my life I doe protdl,' ^ 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but Aat 1 know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

Stan, The lords nEonofret when they rode from Londan^ 
.Were iQcund^andfuppofd their Rate? was fure, ^ 






A«rl indeede had no caufe to mifiruft : ^ , 

But yet you fee how foone the d^ orecaft. 

This ihdden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Prav God I fayd ptoue a needleife wward -• 

But comemy Lord fo^dwetotheTower- ^ 

^ I go : but '^K\e?de? ^ 

Thisdaythofemenyoutal^^^^^^^ 

frk.They for their truth might 
TheHloJth« haue »ccufcdihOT'W^^^ 

®X/%Tyo.lbrfS prefently 

Tenter Hajiings a- Purjtftant,, ' . ■ . 

asJVeU m« a/i.f.,bowg«s-!h« 

7>»r.l he betcer tliat it pleafe yone J ““ 

JAI?. I tcli thee fellow, tis better With me now, 

'T hen when I met thee laft where now we 
Then was 1 going prifoncr to theTower. 

By the fuggefoon ofthe. Queene? alscs . 

But now I tell thee ( kecpeitto thy felte ) 

This daythofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better Rate then eucr I was* 

Pur. God hold it to your Honoursgood content, 
HaFl^Giirotizy HaningSy hold fpend thou that* 

He giuei him, hii^ttrfe, n ■ n 

Pur, CodCiutyom LoTdihipTxit.P/tr. EftteraPritPri, 

Hafi, What sir M», you are well met : 

J^beholdingtoyouforyour laftdayesexercife J 

clme the next Sabbath, and 1 will content yonyHa whtfpers 
Enter Efickingh am,' (^ inhfse^ee 

l^c.How now Lord Chamber laine^ what taking wkb a 
yS friends at Pomfret they doe-need foe Prieft* (Prieft*,; 
Y6ur Honour hathpo l|riuing workein hand* 

^ 40 .Good faith, and when I met this holy man> •. 

Thole luen you talke of, came into my mindc * 

What-j go you to ibe Tower my Lprd ? 

Buc. I do, blit long T fhall not Ray, 

1 fhall returne before your Lordfliip thence, 

Haft, I is like enough for I Ray dinner there* 

J5»c*An.d fupper too although thou knoweft it not ? 

Com®'- 
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